In Memoriam 



EDWARD 

R. I. 


BORN 

At Buckingham Palace, Nov. 9th, 1841 
DIED 

At Buckingham Palace, May 6th, 1910 


Order of Public Service by the 
Citizens of Edmonton 


Kdmonton, May 20th, 1910. 
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Day a anil ittmmntta 

Announced by Ensign Habkirk 
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Days and moments quickly flying 
Blend the living with the dead ; 
Soon will you and I be lying 
Each within our narrow bed. 

Soon our souls to God who gave them 
Will have sped their rapid flight: 
Able now by grace to save them, 

Oh, that while we can we might'! 


Jesu. Infinite Redeemer, V* 

Maker of this mighty frame, 

Teach, O teach us to remember 
What we are, and whence we came. 

Whence we came and whither wend¬ 
ing ; 

Soon we must through darkness go, 
To inherit bliss unending. 

Or eternity of woe. 
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First Prayer—Rev. F. W. Patterson. 
Second Prayer - Canon G. W. Webb. 

i&nrk of Aijra 




Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

I y et me hide myself in Thee ; 

I y et the Water and the Blood. 

From Thy riven Side which flow’d, 
Be of sin the double cure, 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power 


Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfill Thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow. 

All for sin could not atone, 

Thou must save, and Thou alone. 


Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to Thy Cross I cling ; 
Naked., come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the Fountain fly ; 

Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 


While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar through tracts un¬ 
known, 

See Thee on Thy Judgment Throne 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

J y et me hide myself in Thee. Amen 


Pesson—1st Thess. IV., 13. 
Rev. Dr. McQueen 
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Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ; 

E’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me ; 

Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 

Though, like the wanderer. 

The sun gone down 
Darkness conies over me. 
My rest a stone ; 

Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


There let my way appear, 

Steps unto Heav’n, 

All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given, 

Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise; 

So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God. to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee.—Amen. 


Address—His Worship Mayor Dee. 
Prayer—Ensign Habkirk. 

Address—Dr. H. M. Tory. 
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Unison 

O God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And oui eternal home: 

Harmony 

Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne 
Thy Saints have dwelt secure ; 

Sufficient is Thine Arm alone. 

And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 

From everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 


A thousand ages in Thy sight 
g” • Are like an eveninggonef; 

Short as the watch that ends the 
night 

Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

Unison 

O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our guard while troubles 
last, 

And our eternal home.—Amen. 


Benediction 
Rev. Dr. Hunter. 

“ The Dead March ” in Saul. 

ttUuuural (Dffrrtmj 

During the singing/of the last hymn a memorial offering will be taken 
up, which will be devoted to the furnishing of a “memorial ward” in the 
new Royal Alexandra Hospital. 


GOD SAVE THE KING 














































